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MRS. M GLICKMAN   LT. H.J. GLICKMAN 0-1546994 
2482 VALENTINE AVE  9th GENERAL HOSPITAL 
BRONX 58, NEW YORK  A.P.O. 928, Unit 1 
     SAN FRANCISCO, CA     
    
 
 
   Thursday, Dec. 2 
 
Dear Mom - 
 No mail from you for quite a while now. There’s not  
much happening here. We had gary cooper, Phyllis Burk,  
and [[one name]] in person and they put on a show. It was  
fair. 
 Otherwise except for movies (and all old ones) three 
 times a week, there’s no amusement at all.  
 The food situation is still the same – rotten. I’m  
getting no tired of stew and corned beef. 
 The [[one word]] is still terrific, but I’m getting used to it.  
I’m feeling okay physically, but I’m bored to death.  
The monotony is really driving me nuts. 
 Tell Frances I’m starting on a bracelet for her like the  
one I sent Pearl. I don’t know how long it will take to  
find it but she [[two words]] it certainly. 
 That’s all for now. Take care of yourself. Love  
to Frances. 
    Love 
     Harold 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  [[Nick Dante 10/4/16]] 
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MISS FRANCES GLICKMAN  LT. H.J. GLICKMAN 0-1546994 
2482 VALENTINE AVE  9th GENERAL HOSPITAL 
BRONX 58, NEW YORK  A.P.O. 928, Unit 1 
     C/O PM, SAN FRANCISCO, CA    
      
 
 
   Friday, Dec 3rd  
 
Dear Frances - 
 Received 2 packages from you last night- one from [[K---‘s]] 
 and one from Loft’s. Thanks loads. I’ll sure have enough  
candy, for a long time. Surprisingly enough, the chocolate  
arrived in perfect condition. 
  I also received a package from Shirley. 
 I haven’t received any mail from you in quite a  
while. I’m used to getting mail every other day from you.  
I’ll probably see a batch all at one time. 
 I’m working on a bracelet for you, like the one Pearl  
has. Do you like it? I don’t know when I’ll be finished  
with it but as soon as I am. I’ll send it on to you. Did  
you ever receive those gloves! I’m more or less convinced that  
the store never mailed them. I’m going to write to them and  
inquire. I will have my receipt.  
 Nothing much happening here. Save the same old  
game. Give my love to Mom. 
     Love 
          Harold 
